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~~ MUMPTY- SAURUS 
AEKDS @ra0D ON A WALL 

‘ RATS IN! 
SAURUSES! 

FELLAS... i {\] “TIME-OUT TO FIND IF WE FIND IT... BALLS 
DIDN'T MEAN ITs iT IAT WAS OUR GET LOsT SO EASY 

LAST BALL! Ai AROUND HERE! 

ech) oe WE'VE GOTTA IT'LL BE A SWITCH al 

HEY... A/PPLES 
IN THE SWAMPS 

SORTA 
SALLYS 
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PWeir, Don't THROW ATE HERE COMES YOUR BALL, Boys! 
OUT OF THE LEAGUE! THROW} 

THAT BOCK OUT OF 
THE FIELD! 



HE CAUGHT IT... 
AND FETCHING! 

MEET MY PET HUMPTY-SAURUS! 
HE'S IN LOVE 

(Boy, WHAT AS 

SAY...00 YOU SUPPOSE } 
HE'D CARE TO BE OUR WELL... HOW ASOUT IT, 

TEAM'S MASCOT? HUMPTY, OLO SAURLUSS 

DOES THAT ANSWER 
YOUR QUESTION, FELLAS? 

Ano So. HumPTP-SauRas HUMPTT-Saukes EnacaeD 
STOOD OM THE WALL eens BALL 

IT STILL COUNTS 
FOR A HOMER, BUT 

IT'S NOTA Zos7” 
BALL, NOW! 



WH-WHAT'S 
NG THIS BIG 

Ow? 

YY PREY U 
NDERHELPLESS LITTLE } 

CRITTERS! 



So Rocky AnD m6 FAITHFUL STEED 
FLA 

'S ANEST ON 
HEST CRAG OF 
HIGH CRAGS! 

BY BRINGING 
HUMPTY- SAURUS 
AMONG US AGAIN} 

OH-OH! HE'S CHARGING IN 
SATTERING-RAM POSTURE! 

; DUT ml THE MEETING OF THE MRDS, 
5. Rocky IS KNecKEP MESTWARD. 



Bur Ws vicious HAWwR-A Gauzus S GTTASKRMIC QUICKLY GAINS THE ADVANTAGE... Angeles 

eee 

{ 7GROAN!* WE'RE DOOMED 
FLAPPY! DON'T DESERT WHEN THE HAWK-A-SAURUS 
ME UP HERE WITH NO T 

WAY TO GET DOW! 

EH? THES! THE SUN'S RAYS WARM FROM 2 i IVE'S MAGNIFYING 
AY 

Y BeAvo! TILL HATCH B: es? 
THE BABY HAWK-A- SAU! ! C'MON, HUMPTY- 

2 SAURUS,,.HOP ON 
MY BACK 



POOR BABY! I'LL NEVER EXPOSE 
YOU TO SUCH DANGER AGAIN! 

OH, BOY! LOOK 
AT MY POOR 
BABY, ALAPPYS 

7 NogoDyY BER Sas 
GETS AHITOFFOR «= \\ eee 

W\\ RAZZLE-DAZZLE- C7 
f) \ Rocers PITCHING! , 



\\ NEVER WAS THERE NOTHIN’ ON SIX NHO'S AFRAID OF A I\ A BeLOER, ORE LEGS SCAR=S MEY / BAD SAURUS 
CouRaseess @RoeP (> 7 NS ieeny Nor Us! 
as ABLE SEEM 

(EEK! IT'S BEWITCHED... 
\_NOW IT'S AFTER M 

SPLUNK, [pee aS | 
<= 

PUBLIC HERO $1 AT 
YOUR SERVICE, FELLAS} 

ROCKY 
RANGER: 

Pea NW 
IF YOUVE GOT TROUBLE, 
TILL COME ON THE DOUBLE! 



D 
LUMPING LIFE 
AND LIMB, 

I SUGGEST YOU SEE GYPSY 
CRYSTAL OVER ON THE NEXT 

MOUNTAIN 

SPOOKY STONES ARE 
OUT OF OUR L-LINE: 

HEY... DON'T 
TURN TAIL 
LIKE THAT, 
YOUNON 
HEROES! 

I, GUESS HE'S RIGHT. s 
THIS IS A CASE FOR A T 

SUPERNATURALIST } \ 
LIKE GYPSY: : 

YES! HURRY AND 
You'LL MEET HIM 
AT THE WELL NOW! 



WHAT CAN BE DONE Ai 
A BEWITC Bo. 

ER. 
WE NEED 
ADVICE. 

IT'S WOT BEWITCHED AND. 
IT'S We7 A BOULDER! 

OH, You SILLY Boys! 16¢-Hee-N 
Y YEAH! IT'S NOY 

Hi IEEING 
MATTER! 

FOLLOW SALLY 
STONE AND YOULL 
SEE pate I MEAN: 

WHAT'S THAT GoT 
To BO WITH Oe 

PROBLEM? 
IT SALLY'S GOING TO 

Tt 

LDER OR BEAN. 
Dstitt CALL IT 
BEWITCHED!S 



’ NONSENSE! DON'T BE SUCH AN (WSECT JUMPING AROUND 
SUPERSTITIONS GALLOOTS: YOU INSIDE A JUMPING BEAN IS WHAT B 
SHOULD STUDY S/OLOGY A BIT: MAKES A JUMPING BEAN JUMPE 

JUST 
IGG Y-BEANS 

WATCH, SENORITA 1 
UUMPING- BEAN FIGHT! OBY: 

OH, YOU SWASH-BUCKLING 
JOUNCING BOY! 7) 

7 

T'LL_BET YOU 1Ck EET IS ONLY MEANT 

CAN PULVERIZE iE NEXERCISE OF 

A POTATO! D D- SKILLED AGILITY! 

HA-HA-HAS 

A SALAD 
FOR A Loop! 4 

i? HAH C'MON, CHUMS.. TIVE GOT’ 
WHAT A NAME FoR! ‘A SUPER-LULU OF A 
ABEAN-FIGHTER! FUN-KINOA IDEA! 



Y WE'LL cive tuaT Y 
PIPSQUEEK PETRI 

A REAL OPPONENT... 

YaH-H ! YAH-H! 
THIS WAY, 

BULLy-SauRus!! 
Z6N! 

BEANIE, MEET BOOLIE! 
OLAY! HEY-HEYt 



! OLY-SAURUS (ULP!) THE BOP 4 
BE LIKE ON THE HEAD 

WILDMAN + RES 

A 
EVEN SAFE IN 

TREE. 
eewrecccal 

HUH? THE BIG RED MOTH 
PING BEAN HAS DIST! 

VUST IN TIMES HIS 
HOT BREATH WAS WILTING 

MY DYNAMIC NATURE! 



WELL, IT's BYE-BYE, 
BULLY. SAURUS} 

{OW ABOUT EEF WE jE 
FOR A RIDE? 

Nv 

Axo 3 TET HOPPED RAPPILY EVER AFTER... 
ME...c PREFER A BSN RIDE ‘em, SMOOTHER RIDE! i BEAN o 



“Dear Dad," said Augie one evening, “what 

is a poltergeist?”’ 
“Why, it is a noisy ghost,” replied Doggie 

Daddy.."'Why do you ask?” 

“Well, I've been reading this book about 

haunted houses, and | think we have one of 
those poltergeists in our house,” answered 
Augie, with a look of wonderment. 

“Come now, Son of Mine! Poltergeists are 
‘only imaginary things," smiled Daddy. 

“Not this one! | heard it walking about in 
the attic, and | call it Sam.” 

“Sam?” smiled Doggie Daddy, remember- 
ing that he too had had an imaginary friend 
when he was a little fellow and he had also 
called his friend Sam. 

“That's right, and I'd sure like to be able 
to see him,” replied little Augie. 

“Sure, sure,’ agreed his father. ‘| sup- 
pose all little boys would like to catch a 
poltergeist named Sam in the attic.” 

Augie sensed that his dad didn’t believe 

him, and he replied, ‘You listen tonight, 

Doubtful Dad, then you'll believe me.” 
Soon it was Augie's bedtime, and after 

Doggie Daddy tucked his son in bed, he sat 
down beside the bed in a chair; and he and 
Augie waited for Sam to begin making noise 
in the attic. They waited and weited, but Sam 

did not make a sound. Finally Augie fell 
asleep, and Doggie Daddy went out to the 
kitchen to have a snack before he retired. 

The next morning, Augie awoke his father 

and said, “Didn’t you hear Sam as he walked 
about last night, Pop?” 

“No, Son, not a sound!" replied Dad. "Are 
you sure you weren't dreaming?” 

“Oh, no! He woke me up in the middle of 

the night!'’ replied Augie. “Gosh, | should 
have gotten you up, then you would have had 

a chance to catch him!” 
Doggie Daddy patted his son on the head 

and said, “Tell you what! After breakfast 

we'll go to the attic and see if we can find 

a hole where squirrels are coming in the 
house.” 

That is just what they did, but there were 

no holes for squirrels to use. 
“See, Son, it was just your imagination 

working overtime,” said Daddy. 

“Well, if you say so, but | don’t think so. 

I'l] bet Sam will be back tonight,” he said, 
as he went out to play. 

After Augie had gone, Daddy decided to 

set a trap to catch Augie's poltergeist. He 
rigged a camera into place in the attic so 

whoever or whatever walked across the floor 
would trip the shutter and take an instant 

picture of the intruder. 
i The next morning, Daddy asked his son if 

Sam had been walking during the night. 
“He sure did,”” began Augie, “but maybe 

I was just imagining it, like you said."" 
“Come to the attic. | want to show you 

something,” smiled Daddy. 
A minute later, they were examining the 

camera, and in another minute, Daddy took 
an instant picture from inside the camera. 
Then he stared at it in blank surprise. 

“You were right, Son of Mine,” he gasped 
handing Augie the picture. “Here is your 

poltergeist, only | think you gave him the 
wrong name.” 

Augie looked at the picture. It was a fine 

clear picture of Doggie Daddy, and he was 

walking in his sleep. 
“No wonder I've been so tired lately,” 

sighed Doggie Daddy. “ better not eat any 
more late snacks before going to bed. Too 
much food must make me restless.” 

“i'm sort of sorry Sam isn't really Sam. 

But if we have to have a poltergeist in our 
house, it might as well be a member of the 

faughed Augie Doggie. 



I'M ALWAYS MAKIN 
HAPPY By J 
WHY NOT 

MY... HANDSOME, — OH, MY. . INTELLIGENT YOUNG MAN 00H! £2Z¥ EINSTONE, 1S ‘GOING TO COME CHILD GENIUS! INTO MY LIFE! se 





Bs Seas 

> =e Cvs) 

v 
BOY; THIS OLD APOLLO ID IT! 7 HEY, COME ON, 
NOSE CONE MAKES A Ewa YOU KIDS, WET ME 
NIFTY CLUBHOUSE! IN} PLEASE! 

“RUN ON, SNOOPY! You'Re HOW BIG DOES A KID HAVE 
I Too LITTLE To BELONG To TO GET TO BELONG WITH 
q OUR CLUB! NOW, SCOOT! GEE . THE OTHER KIDS? 



You MEAN ALL OUR “WY” 
SOMEONE HAS BUTTONS AND THE WHOLE 
STOLEN OUR RING OF OLD HOUSE KEYS? 
TREASURY! 

WHAT KIND OF THERE'S ONLY ONE PERSON 
A PERSON WOULD } i MEAN ENOUGH IN THE UN|VERSE 

| STEAL OUR VERY. Us ow’ TO DO A THING LIKE THIS! 
OWN TREASURY? 4M 



ANS NeARay... 

DON'T WORRY, PUP STAR, T MAY 
JUST START MY OWN CWUB IF I CAN FIND AN OLD NOSE CONE; 

HELP OM 
BOY: 7 io may Be OR 

WUCKY DAY! 



/ = HAPPEN TO KNOW 
SPACE KIDETTES CO! 

THEIR TWE. 
WILE 

2 THIS 1S GREAT, SNOOPY. YOU HEY, SCOOTER — SNOOPY RESCUED PART OF OUR TREAS FOUND OUR STOLEN JM 
BUTTONS! \ IN THAT CASE, 

How ABOUT 
LETTING ME. 

. 5 - - 
THANKS, SNOOPY! We'LL Vit Looks Like YES, AND SEE YOU LATER! f CAPTAIN SkY HOOK I THINK I WAS ONLY INTERESTED | KNOW WHY, IN OUR OLD HOUSE GENNIE! 

EYS, SCOOTER! - 

nt 

BOY, SOME 
GWATITUDE! 

PH 

FOLLOW CE KIDETTES! 
WEIRE HEADING FOR CAPTAIN 

Sky HOOK'S PLANET! 



SESE aT TST EuTTs 
Z HAVE A HUNCH THAT 
OWE OF THOSE OLD KEYS 
WE'VE FOUND MUST 
BE PRETTY IMPORTANT 
TO CAPTAIN SKY HOOK! 

SPOOKY PLAN! 
JALEANWHILE, ON 

eT. 

IT1S3 THE 
EST WE FOUND 
IN SPACE 

LAST WEEK 

IT'S THE > 
SPACE 
KIDETTES/ 



GOING. 
] captains | 



GEE, IT LOOKS LI 
D SOM 

GOT TO 
KIDDING: 



BET You CONIT 
HIT THIS ONE, 
COUNT SOWN t 

oe ~ gaveimeas 

SY OH, Boy! THE 
fai! KIDS ARE PLAyiNe 

: SPACEBALL | ] 

Ae 
) 

COME ON, PUP STAR! 
WEILL PLAY, TOO! 

LOOK OUT, 
CAPTAIN SKY Hot 
IT'S A SPACEBAL! 

‘eee a <q 
HIS... - 

Maes peat JM [i ae MY Hea 



i ricury HE DEL/BERATELY 
YIKES! CAPTAIN ARE, JEN! FLEW INTO THE PATH jf 

OF OUR B, & SKY HOOK |S 
HEADED THis WAY! 

SS 

Hl, GANG} 

ALL RIGHT, MATEYS! VJ 
Pt m6 WHO HIT THIS 

AS SOON AS WE RID E BLOOMIN! BALL? f 

OF CAPTAIN SKY HOOK: = ~ = 

HA-HA! NEVER MINO} 
NO/SIR, ZIM 
THE BATTER 
WANNA PLAY, 

$e 

HA! PLAY IT INNOCENT, Wi 
TILL SHOW You! TILL TAK: Yow 
TO PAY FOR THE WINDOW DA) BA cant BoTHATI 

“TO MY SPACESHIP! HA! H b a” 



YOU DON!'T SAY! 
WELL , Ts 
MATEYS! 

WHAT'S THIS ALL 
ABOLIT, CAPTAIN? WHY 
2/2 YO GRAB THE 
POOCH? I THOUGHT 
WE WERE GONNA ROB 
THE Pe SPACE 

GIVE BACK 
PUP STAR] 

AND I DON'T Lik 
ROBBING BANKS 

OF THE FLOATING BANK WERE 
GOING TO ROBE 

IC) TOSS THAT DOG INTO THAT 
Ri ITLL KEEP THEM BUSY 
OKING FOR HIME 



(eaten 
) HA-HA-HA! WES 

ar aiges 
NOW CAPTAIN . 

) SKY HOOK IS HEADING (cass 
eee HE'S UPTO a or 

a == = ers b| SOMETHING) A 

WAIT, GANG! I THINK 
KNOW HOW WE CAN FIND 
PUP STAR REAL FAST: 



Z'LL JUST CAL 

EVERY TIME 
COME RUNNING! 

MEANWHILE, LET'S GET GOING, STATIC! 
BACK AT THE WE GOT OUR LOOT: 

BANK «s+ — os 

AYEZAYE, 
CAPTAINS 

YEAH, CAPTAIN: NOTHING 
LIKE PLAYING OUR OWN LITTLE 
GAME OF FOUL BALL; HEE-HEE! 

NOW TO STASH OUR 
LOOT IN OUR HIDE-OuT 

AND RELAX! 

THERE'S OUR GOOD OLD 
PLANET NOW, STATIC! STEADY AS SH 

AT HOME, 
P? HEE-HEE! 



é, EGAD! THE JIG IS UP! IT'S 
A SPACE POLICEMAN! 

= ee 

= L 

l 
i! 

CAN WE PLAY 
SPACEBALL NOW, 
KIOS? CAN WE? 

gal ASN eae 
OH, BOY: JUST LOOK AT TH 
REWARD WE GOT FOR SAVIN 

THE BANK MONEY! 

Y Okay, SNOOPY! YOU CAN 
TRY AND HIT THIS ONE! 

I WONDER WHAT 
WE CAN BUY WITH 
THIS REWARD MONEY! Ai 

YEAH, WEILL BE USING IT 
TO BUY A NEW WINDOW! Jf, 





Space KibetteS 

OOF. NY 
MAGNETIC SHOES. 
DON'T WORK ON 7/5 

MOUNTAIN | 

OH BOY... LOOK 
AT THE WAY My, 


